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The AuTHOR of the following Poku, has made Uſe of fullitious 
Names, for two Reaſons, the One to give: no Offence: to reſpec- 
table Charatters; the Other, not io magnify the Proweſs of a 
Set of Men, who were deſervedly puniſhed for their Infurreflion'* 
The Poem took its Riſe from a. real Skirmiſn, which happened, 
but much * it may be e to the * — 4 — the RI 


tion! * 


THE COAL oY A vE RS 


A MOCK HEROIC POEM, 


In Two CanToOs..: 
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HE Din of Ara the deep kt Field; 
he warring Legions, and the batter'd Shield; 
he neighing Steed; and Trumpet's horrid Sound; 
And dying Chiefs who fall and bite the Ground: 
orrors like theſe, let Homtr's Muſe rehearſe, 
here Terror ſtalks, majeſtic in the Verſe; 
ine be the humbler Subject to relate 
The bloody Noſe, torn Shirt, and fractur'd. Pate, 
M1{hevel'd Perukes, and beſpatter'd Clothes; 


Ind mingled Blood of Watermen and Beaux; 10 


arent of Gods and Men, Imperial Jove 


eft his ſweet HEBE in the bleſt Alcove; 
When 


LS | 


When ruſhing thro' the Air, with mighty Sound 
Regain d his Throne, and call'd the Gods around: 
They to his Voice with ſwift Obedience ran, 
When thus, th' Almighty Thund'rer, began: 

„ YE heav'nly Pow'rs, who have the Joy to ſhare 
& My choiceſt Gifts, and float with me in Air: 
Why do ye boaſt of Happineſs ſupreme, - . 

* Your flow of Nectar and Caſtalian Stream ? 20% 
Why boaſt ye then, that here ſuch Pleaſures flow, | 
When Men will hve, like Deities below? 
There are, (O! Shame to Happineſs divine) 
* A Set of Men, who rival us in Wine: 
++ There are in LY NN; faſt bound, in mutual Love, | | 
« Mortals who dare to live, and act like w_— b g 
++ But by myſelf, and this imperial Seat, ] 
Where Jove alone, will be compleatly great: ] 
Their boaſted Union, ſhall not long remain, | 
This Arm ſhall ſcourge theſe Children of the Main.” go [J 
So ſpoke the GOD!-—in deep Attention round, 8 
The Heav'nly Hoſt receiv'd the ſolemn Sound. 1 
Th' imperial Sire with ſtern expecting Eye, 1 
N 
V 


Survey'd them round, impatient of Reply. — 

When wild in Look, with rude diſhevel'd Hair, 

Diſcord aroſe, wide mouth'd, and Boſom bare; 

Full many a Scar had mark'd her batter'd Frame; T 

Flat nos'd and toothleſs; and with Combat lame A 
Mine be the Taſk, dread Sovereign, to fulfil 

« Thy juſt Commands, and Jove's Almighty Will: 

« Ye Gods, ſhall Men, vile Earth, inglorious Clods 

Live as ye live, and emulate the Gods? 

„ Shall LyNN's fleek Sons, like us Immortals ſhine, 

„ Tho lin'd with Turtle, and Election Wine? 

„ Shall pamper'd May'rs, or Aldermen preſume 

{ To look like Jove and weggeternal Bloom ? 


30 
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By the dread Waves of Acheron, I ſwear, 


« And you ye Gods, attend to what you hear :-—- 

Great Jove ſhall humble this imperious Race, 

« And blaſt the Honors of their Town and Mace.” 50 
So ſpoke the Fiend----No more, without Delay 

Wrapt in pure Æther, wing'd her rapid Way: 


Where Marg're!'s Towir, in beauteous Pride ſurveys 
FT] The glorious Wonders of the Land and Seas: 


There on a Turret, with a Demon's Frown, 

The Fiend explor'd the Labours of the Town: 
There, in deep Cell, where one dull Taper ſhines, 
The myſtic Cooper brew'd th' imported Wines! 
Crabs, Chalk, and Egg Shells, in Profuſion laid, 
And all the kind Aſſiſtants of the Trade; 60 
Like Ecver's: Prieſt, the dark myſterious Sage 
Revives the Dead, and gives the New-born, Age. 
From Caſk to Caſk, the mingled Juice is toſt, 

Till White and Red, their dying Colours' loft : 

So in MacBErH, in Midnight Storm and Rain, 

The Wayward Siſters cook the Viper's Brain; 

Dogs Fleſh, and Newt, with Toads all ſavo'ry Chine 


Complete the Brewing of their Magic Wine: 
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Next ſhe ſurvey'd the Yards, and Gran'ries round: 
Where the Gaunt Buſhel ſtood, with Iron bound. 70 
The Brewer's Art explor'd, the Market Scale 

And Wormwood ſinking, in the Murder d Ale. 

Here as ſhe ſtood, an uncouth Form appear'd 

With round, big Belly, and neglected Beard; 

The burited Shoe betray'd the Gouty Toes; 

Red were his Cheeks, and pimpled was his Noſe. 
The Demon eyed him i in his hobbling Pace, 
Rejoin'd his Side and ſtar'd him in the Face: 

She knew my Landlord of Three Pi---n Street, 


here for good Cheer, the loud Coal-heavers meet. 80 
Pleaſed 
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Pleas'd with the Hint, impatient of Delay 
Sh aſſum'd his Form; and cuts her liquid Way.---- 
There at the Club ſhe ſtood my- Zo! confeſs'd, 
And in the Form of Bl-----r ins addreſs'd 
{+ My jovial Friends, my ever honour'd Blacks: 
* Ye Men of Weight, and Heroes form'd for Sails: - 
„shall ye be bent to Earth, and parch'd with Heat 7) 
Dine as ye do, on coarſeſt Joints of meat? | 
* Whilſt Albions(a) Sons, on fatted Ven'ſon dine, 
And Lawyers Clerks are nightly drench'd with Wine. 90 
„shall Chariots roll, and Whikies whirl around; 
+ Till our fam'd Croſs re-ecchoes to the Sound? 
+ Whilſt ye, (O fad and diſmal to be told) 
Can only get ſix Quarts of Mild and Old: 
** Riſe for your Rights, aſſert a nobler Pay: 
Let Nog inſpire, and Porter lead the Way-----" 
So ſpoke the Demon; and in Haſte withdrew, 
But firſt thrice cheer'd the bold advent'rous Crew: 
As when the Gods from Heay'n's high Arch pour down 
Their livid Lightnings on ſome guilty Town: 100 
The rapid Flames in wild Diſorder blaze, 
And weeping Crouds in awful Wonder gaze. 
From Houle to Houſe, the horrid Scene's convey'd, 
And all is in one mighty Ruin laid :—-- 
So Diſcord's Speech, imperious, bold, and loud, 
From Man to Man inflamed th' attentive Crowd.---- 
Say, Heaven-born Muſe, for thou can'ſt well deſcribe 
The March and Motions of the Negro Tribe: 
Thou canſt, I ween, in comic Strains Declare 
The Toil and Labours of the mimic War: 110 
Firſt in the Front, as ſome huge Turret, ſtood 
The Stern Entcllus ſprung from Butcher's Blood: 
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(a) A Jovial Society in LyNN. 
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From Sire to Sire in one Continued Line; 
They peel'd the Souſe, and chopt the reeking Chine; 
Down from his Lip the rich Virginean Weed Ex 
Meandring flow'd and form'd a little Tweed; | 
Him Milo follow'd, of enormous Noſe, 

- | A living Anvil, well-inured to Blows; 

Plat was his Face, and ſingle was his Eye, = 
And ſhorten'd Wig fantaſtic hung a-wry: 120 
Then Negro Daniel join'd the rebel Band, 

6 The huge broad Thimble grac'd the Taylor's Hand: 

| Proud of himſelf, yet prouder of his Race, 

And the full Glorizs of a ſev'nfold Face 
Black George, well known to frame the fraudful Lye, 


And Swearing Joſeph, ever drunk, and dry: 


Him, Sun-burnt Nancy to his Father bore, 17 
Nancy, who reign'd CzARINA of the Shore: 1 41 


The Sailor's Wiſh, and univerſal M—- :: . l 
The dangling Shirt, ſnub Noſe, and footy Face; 130 
Beſpoke the Hero of the Sweeping Race; | 
Ah! what avail'd his Mother's briny Tears, 
Salt as thoſe Oyſters, which ſhe ſold at Fairs—-- _ 
No Tears could keep him, or his Paſſions i in: | 
Such is thy Pow'r, inexorable Gin! 
Thus they condens'd in terrible Array _ 
With loud Huzzas, purſued their noify Way. - | 
A Thouſand Beldams bleſs the marching Crowd, 
And Pious Co-----r wept; and pray'd aloud: 
As when a Youth, of bold, unfeeling Breaſt; 140 
Diſturbs the Quiet of a Hornet's Neſt - | 
Th' inſulted Reptiles firſt, by ſlow Degrees 
| Crawl from their Cells, and wind around the Trees 
But more diſturb'd, in horrid Troops appear: 
Hum round and buz, and blacken in the Air; 


1? «aild Or, 
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Or, as a Ball, when roll'd along the Snows ' 

| Collects, improves, and thickens as it goes; 

So, they by Numbers well enforc'd, and ſtrong, 
Go forth with mighty Shouts, and ſcour the Streets along. 


c 4 e. 


. 2 Heay' nly Pow'rs, in Jove's enamel'd Hall, 
In full Aſſembly, grac'd the Midnight Ball; 
Conrxtiy's Fame had reach'd the bleſt Abodes 
That Mortals there ſhould perſonate the Gods: 
They in their Turn would maſk in human Shape, 


The Cit, the Clown, the Maceronian Ape: 5 0 
The God of Wine, full cheek'd and debonair, 0 
With ſleek round Sides, roar'd out, a jovial May'r—- |< 
Comus, (good Quack) theatrically Loud; ? 
In floating Peruke well harangu'd the Crowd; 10 | « 
Whilſt mimic Momus, in his comic Vein; 6 
Held, as ſhe ſtalk' d, Queen Dido's ſweeping Train. "a 
Soft Dimpling Daphne with her Heav'nly Grace 6 


Uſurp'd th' Shape of y, and CyarLoTT's ſweeter Face. 


Not ſo the Cyprian Queen-—Her gentle Heart | 
Knew well the Will of Jove, and Diſcord's cruel Art: | 


She lov'd her Han, for ſhe from Ocean ſprung A 
And once reign'd there when Molly Gla--e was young. [86 
As to our Minds, our Thoughts in Sleep convey [7] 
The Toils, and watchful Labours of the Day: 20JR, 
So the goodiMay'r revolving an his Breaſt, _ 48 00 
The Town's great Good, and that bet Good, the Feaſt: 

He dreamt he ſaw, (O piteous to relate) LIJOT = 


The tumbling Hall, and fractur'd Sword of State: Ne 


bf] 


The Mace uſurp'd, by ſome unhallow'd Hand; 
The well-fring'd Cuſhion, rolling in the Sand; 


The Hall's rich Paintings, all defac'd with Gore, 


And poor Sir Ben, a) now fall'n to riſe no more. 

As thus he laid diſturb'd, with horrid Dream, 

(The ſad Effects, of indigeſted Cream) 

Forth from the Wing of her own fav'rite Dove 30 
A Milk-white Feather drew the Queen of Love; 


Thrice round his Noſe, ſhe trail'd the tickling Down, 


He winc'd, he woke, and found the World his own. 
Now the big Voice of Fame had nois'd around; _ 
The Mob had iſſued forth, and boldly choſe the Ground: 


| The Council met When Sage TREBATIUS broke 
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The tedious Silence, and thus firmly ſpoke: 

« Men, Brethren, Friends, and my Companions dart 
* Ye Well-wig'd Chiefs, who long have paſs'd the Chair: 40 
And you my Sons, whoſe glowing Cheeks canto? 
The roſy Glories of our Godlike Feaſt: 2 
Muſt we be ſtunn'd, with Faction's giddy Roar, 

« And ſee Rebellion ſtalk before the Door??? 

A half cloth'd Mob ſuch rude inglorious Foes 
„WDiſdain our Laws and brave us to the Noſe? 

„ Forbid it Heaven! and your juſt Decrees: 

Oh! fight for: Freedom as we fight for Fees.” 
Sor was his Speech, with juſt Expreſſion other's 50 
Mild as himſelf; and both without a Fault: 

As when a Pilgrim in the Summer's Heat 


: "1 Squats on ſome Hillock, in a cool Retreat; A? 


The 


The Negro Ants, Bumb-ſhadow'd, and oppreſt: 
Run to and fro, not knowing where to reſt; 


- [So they diſturb'd, from Place to Place proceed 9 
Collect their Force, and form their Ranks with Speed: 


Now they incloſe Array embodied ſtand; 
Noſe threat'ning Noſe, and Hand oppos'd to Hand: 


Firſt, 
la) Alluding to the Piflure of Sir Ben. Keene. 


ee 


Firſt, Stout Entellus levell'd with the Ground 60 
The Cooper's heir, in Calf-ſkin Waiſtcoat bound: 
The rich Gilt Edging glitter'd to the View: 

And from his Noſe puſh: d out the Eau de Lue; 

Four ſcented Clerks, (ſweet Youths) with braided Hair 
Fell by his Hand, and all perfum'd the Air: 

Then Mighty Mio with inceſſant Blows 

Drove at the Bridge, of Aldermanic Noſe: 

Him twice ſix Brethren of the common Weal 
Seiz'd as he fell; and drag'd him by the Heel: 


Forth from his Mouth guſh'd out the mingled Stream 70 


The Tail of Lobſter, and the Ev'ning Cream: 
Their proſtrate Chief the gath'ring Hoſt ſurround, 
And his diſdainful Wig, laid by him on the Graiind: — 
Jove weigh'd their Fate with new extended Scales, 
And now the Court, and now the Mob prevails; 
The Queen of Love enthron'd in heav'nly Light: 
View'd from a Cloud, the Horrors of the Fight: 
Looſe was her Veſt, redoubled were her Charms; 
And ſweetly lewd, ſhe ſought the God 'of Arms: 


Half ſhe conceal'd, and half :reveal'd her Breaſt, 80 


Her Snowy Limbs. th' admiring God poſſeſt: 
She coax'd his Cheeks, ſhe doff'd upon his Knee, 
And thus in-am'rous Mood the Goddeſs of the Sea: 


0 


* 


And ſee the Ruin of my native Town: 
There Mentor lies unnos'd; inglorious Sight 


5 
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„Six Hams, Weſtphalian, yearly grac'd his Board; 
And twice ſix Turkeys cram'd their mighty Lord.“ 
The amorous God ſurvey' d her beauteous Frame: 
He leer'd, he. figh'd; and ſtrangely eyed the Dame: 
Then Mars inſpir'd, with more than mortal Rage, 
The young Machaon, blooming 1n his Age, 


„GREAT God of War, can'ſt thou unmov d look down, 


And clos'd thoſe Eyes which lately ſhone fo bright: 


1 


Fame call'd him forth, to leave the peaceful Still, 

To roll down Heroes as he roll d the Pill 

Two ſons of Slaughter firſt his Vengeance feel; 

And from their Sides blaz'd out, the poliſh'd Steel! 

Then funk the Hero of the dangling fhirt, 111 

His Face twice cover'd with inglorious Dirt: 

There, mighty Vulcan with his mangled 4 100 

Here, two twin Porters undiſtinguiſh'd lie: 

Well could he drench (good Leech) the ling' ring Steer, 5 

Compoſe the Draught, and flily drink the Beer: | 

> | No fondling Mother desd the Warrior's Eyes, 
No Child to liſp my apron'd Father, riſe 
Far from his Forge, and its majeſtic Sound, 
He roll'd a Roop of Manhood on the Ground: 
There, the torn Ruffle, late the Scriv'ner's Care, 
And here, the Club's long Ribband,wav'd in Air: 
There, Man on Man, the horrid Scenes unfold; 110 
And Wig, on Wig, voluminoufly roll'd: 
Where'er the Youth directs his rapid Speed, 
[Their brown Hides rattled, and the Victims bleed. 
S0 But what avail theſe Gifts the Gods beſtow 
When ſhort and tranſient are our Joys below! 
Where ſome huge Pointer of the Spaniſh Breed 
Had laid his Tail a mighty Heap indeed: 
Mm, [There, where the Hero urged the flying Foe; | 
The ſmoking Pile betray'd his eager Toe: Tas 4 7 
He falls And loſt in Air the meditated Blow: — 
horrid Stench forth iſſued, far and wide, 
But Pallas lov'd the Youth, and turn'd his Noſe afide.---- 
\h! hapleſs Youth, inſulting Trulla ſaid, 
go lake my laſt Gift, and water'd on his Head; 
h! hapleſs Youth, reſounds from Shore to Shore; 

Ph! that the Act had paſs'd, and Dogs had been no more. 
| Thus 
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Thus. they prevail'd, as Venus charm the God, 
And Rebels tumbled, as he gave the Nod: 
Now they in ſlow, and ſolemn Triumph led, 
Six mournful Captives of the fractur'd Head: 
This with, his Front, in colour'd Kerchief bound, 
And this flow winding with his bleeding Wound: 
Now all was huſh'd, and they, in Pudding Time, 
Like Homer's Heroes, leave the Field, to dine. 
The God of War, ſurveying from above, 
With Accent mild addreſs'd the Queen of Love: 
SWEET Heav'nly Maid, and Goddeſs of the Sea; 
+ Whom Gods and Men, and both the Worlds obey, 
„% No more ſhall Diſcord Vex thy favo'rite Town; 
Mars will protect, and guard it as his own: | 
* Thou, Heav'nly Queen, ſhall deck the Tifing Fair, 
Play: round their Heads and lead the aſpiring Hair; 
« A Thouſand Loves their little Wings expand, | 
* To guard the Hoop from Man's rapacious Hand: 
Long as their /a)Cup ſhall grace the feſtive Board: 
„Long as the Hand of Juſtice bears the Sword: 
Long as their Trade and happy Arts prevail: 
» "iis as their Ships ſhall crowd the ſwelling Sail: 
* SO lonk ſhall Feuds and civil Diſcord ceaſe, - 
„And Lynn enjoy her glorious Port in Peace.” 
' Hz ſpoke, whilſt JANUS for his Order waits, 
And ſhuts at once the A brazen Gates. 
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